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In any case I do not imagine that Shaw craves for popularity,
or can thrive on it. Just as he realized that Joan the Maid's
power was at its height when she was most dangerous and
when the churchmen called her heretic and the soldiers had
to burn her, so I imagine Bernard Shaw wrote feelingly
when he made her say: 'Woe unto me when all men praise
me!' But I do not think that Shaw need worry. He is
popular only because he makes us laugh. His opinions
about the serious things, such as war, love, private property,
and religion, are still as unpopular to those in control of
them as ever they were. As for the popularity or un-
popularity of his message, the question has not yet arisen,
because the people have not yet heard the message. And
nothing, least of all the films, will ever bring it to them.
They will have to go to it, and they will not do that until
they are driven by affliction and despair, by which time it
may be too late.
Success and security have, of course, exacted their toll
from Bernard Shaw. He is but human. But it is difficult
to imagine how any one could show their marks less*
Security, or 'mortal's chiefest enemy,' as Shakespeare puts
it, and success, as this world counts it, have come to
Bernard Shaw in abundance, yet neither has spoilt him.
To him, money has meant little but the mental freedom
to work untrammelled by petty anxieties or by that spectre
of insecurity, the Fear for To-morrow's Dinner. Nor has
Shaw known idleness. Having contracted the habit of work
in early manhood, he has never been able to break himself of
it. But here our wretchedly inadequate vocabulary, suited
only to the age of scarcity and its obsolescent economists,
plays me false. For we still commonly mistake leisure for
idleness. Leisure is not idleness, of course, but the oppor-
tunity, given by God and to be taken by man, of applying
oneself to work, which is not less arduous or difficult for
being gladly undertaken and voluntarily self-imposed. Like
all great work, Shaw's has been accomplished in leisure. In
the inadequate economic sense of the word, however, Shaw
has never 'worked' since he stopped 'earning a living,'
though it was only then that his real work began, out of
hours and after 'retirement.'